Dear Joe, 3/5/90 

Your letter oi the third, which made very good time getting here — is persuasive 
and 1 appreciate both your idea and your persuasiveness and your taking the time to be 
persuasive. I want to give it a kind of context in this response so 1 begin by repeating 
what is in the envelope I mailed this morning* 

^hen it was to be so long before X could see the local cardiologist I wrote the 
one at Ifcpkins a sk ing if he could relieve some of the restrictions he imposed after the 
bypasses, among the things X said i.'d line to be uole to do is sit in the woods near the 
house and use my machete to chop up the accumulated branches, into kindlin g 0 r compost. 

He took a long time to reply. His reply came the day after I saw the k± 'local cardio- 
logist. fje said to have an enormous bonfire and if x want to get some arm exercise, take 
up sewing. He then added a caution against getting exhausted. (I've written him to ask if 
he was joking because, obviously, 1 get more arm exercise in typing than 1 would sewing.) 

lfow it happens that the day his letter cxime, Saturday, it was above freezing and 
there was no wind so x could safely waltc in the mall parking lot until they admitted us 
walkers, xhere and later, inside the mall, X could walk more rapidly than since the 
bypasses, so x did. When I got home I suddenly was about wiped out. That lasted all day. 

Yesterday I decided to return to the simple exercises prescribed in the hospi- 
tal find X was surprised to find that they tired me. I'll do them again today and will 
continue with them until I am cleared for more. But I'll have to rest more while doing 
them, -n short, I'm pretty weak. 

Whether or not I am, as you say, wasting my time in what 1 do, and although I'd 
prefer doing other things X cion ! t ~hink it is a total waste, you use two words that are 
appropriate to the problem x face in writing a serious book that will not be subject 
to criticism when there are those looking for nits to pick: "Thoroughly documented." I 
agree so entirely with this need that I've not continued with books I started long ago 
and had to lay aside. The plain and simple truth is that as a practical matter do 
not have access to most of the documentation. I've tried to explain this but I' 41 go 
over it again. 

There being no other . -place for them then or since, when -*• began getting great 
volumes of records Via POjii litigation I had to put them in the basement. I have three 
rows of four-drawer file cabinets running the length of the basement and one at right 
angles to them. More than 40 files cabinets there alone. I can use the stairs only a few 
times a day, have to use one hand on the rail, so X can't carry many files up to work 
on them at a time or any one day. They all have to be returned to the basement and re- 
filed, and I have to be more careful going down than coming up. Since I960 I have not 
been able to stand much. I could for about two minutes then but now x can t stand still 
a half-minute and I'm under instructions not to stand still at all. 

So, howjl can x document when X can't get to and use the documents? 

Correctly or not, when I first had to face this problem I decided that I would not 
write what 1 could not document. There are several reasons. One is that without citations 
or facsilies the carping critics would poohpooh the whole tiling. 4s they did with 
thorough documentation. When I was able, to a degree I was able to counteract these 
efforts to kill not only my work but several others that were solid. 4nd sold less than 
my self-published books. I could travel and speak and be on talk shows and I reached 
many people. But I can*t do that now so ^ have no way of overcoming what is certain, 
efforts to kill any book I do. 

One of the considerations that weighed heavily is the fact that despite these 
many efforts my work is authenticated, has withstood all the efforts to belittle and 
destroy it, and there is not a single factual error of any significance at all in ALL 
of it. It has stood time's testing and will and it is the basic work in both the Jfclkand 
King case that does not agree with the official mythology. 
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Were I now to do any other icind of book, a book th$t could be faulted, it would 

undermine the work X have done and that is something X can t bring myself to risk. 

These efforts have included some of the critics, some who are just strange, more 

who are, just jealous. In what now seems like the dim past, one such critic wrote the 

New York Times a complaint about my accuracy and from what he wrote it did appear that 

I was not accurate. But in fact I had quoted an FBI report not only accurately — I had 

reprinted the pertient section in .facsimil e in that book. Now X had never been mentioned 

by the book reviewers at the Times, not even after they got 13 free books from me when 
my first one was out before I made them start paying for them. The®/ then had a listing 
in each paper of books received." x was never mentioned in those Listing with the books 
I published. But as news x had made a breakthrough that for me wqs important. Two of6y 
books got a half-page each as news when they appeared, after that letter, never another 
And X can. t begin to tally the hours X gave the TiEies 1 various reporters. It 
surely would come to more than a month because they gftg/Or stopped consulting me. Only 
they also knew that nothing they'd write would appear. One became a dear friend. He used 
to visit us from New York and New Jersey. I cite this merely as an illustration of what 
false criticism can cause. 

There is an amusing one in the FBI files, among dozens if not hundreds that are 
the opposite of amusing. This one involved Hoover. He had been asked by the Warren 
Commission why Oswald had not shot JFK JFK was approaching the building from which OsumJi 
he allegedly fired all the shots .^Se- replied that trees were in the way. It happens that 
the approach was the only tine no trees were in the way. I handed this in my first- book 
iwith quotation of the testimony accompanied by a Secret Service picture that showed not 
a single tree in the way and trees everywhere else. But in Hoover' sW The Director Was 
Always Night, the title X gace a file for this and more like it but not involving me. So, 
what did the bureaucrats do? They did not dare not tell him he had been 

wrong. So they went through what the limousine did, drove west on i$an, turned 
north on Houston, then turned west on Him, (i should have said Houston i s the approach to 
that buiidimg, the one street with no trees.) and, the bureaucrats continued to Hoover, 
when the car turned onto - HMfc~!Elm it was in a park, there were trees in the park, 
so. The Director Was Night. If there waJ a tree anywhere, he wa.s right, no matter how 
wrong he was. 

Can you imagone the impact on the LBJ White House when, jgi response to its request, 
the FBI told it that Lil and I annually celebrated the Kussian Eevolution with a picnic 
at our home? 04s I think I've told you, it was a Jewish Welfare Board outing at our farm 
after the higfo holidays, which are always well before the anniversary of that revolution.) 

Now there was nothing could do to prevent the poisoning of the Times (and pro- 
bably others in the media which I can t prove but have reason to suspect, including FBI 
leaks) or the official generation of fabrications and misrepresentations. The odds are 
that x can't prevent what I suspect the FBI has been up to that I've spent some time on 
in recent months, of which you know. But what I can do is make a record that for those 
who do research will at the least negate all these evils. I do not regard this as a waste 
of time. Where I may not have done it in the past when I first got records litre these I 
have been trtpmg to do it since, with the truth on file with the records. I've invoked 
the Privacy act because under that law agencies are required to file and keep denials and 
to make them available with the records that are denied, never once done with me. and a 
lawyer tried with both the FBI director and the attorney u eneral, without any response. 

Xou say I'm earryong orfa feud with the FBI and to a lesser degree you could ihclude 
the CI4 and DJ, but it is not a feud. It is making a record of both their infidelity^ 
fact and their knw&Lng it when they are doing it and making a record. 

Getting the FBI's attention, your words, is not my objective and getting their 
attention will accomplish nothing. I've already made a more than adequate public record 

on the FBI. And aside from me, what you recommend has been done and with more attention 
than a book could hope to get. It may interest you to know that I am responsible for 
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what it had to disgorge" asd by ny persistence. The Congress amended the law over me. 

I lost pt the court of appeals, 8-1 and went to the ^upreme Court, when those X knew, 
including the lawyer, thought it a waste of time, so a younger lawyer, who had never 
even been before a jury, filed for certiorari at the Supreme Court and I lost. So it 
seems -that I had wasted time, doesn't it. But somehow the Congress learned about it, 

X did not make that effort, and that lawsuit is sited in the Senate debates as causing the 
amendment that opened up the FBI and Cla files, all the records I've gotten, without 
exception, came from lawsuits after my requests were ignored. I'm talking about a 
third of a million pages because I persisted when others thought it a waste of time, 
and I've forced them to repay most of my expenses and to give me those pages free, 
again considered by others an effort that would was~e time, and in every instance 
the odds were against me. For them. I'm s^re they hate me even more for persisting 
and succeeding. They way they look at it, making them fail, be wrong. They can't 
tolerate that. 

You are right in syaing they consider me a radical. They infer a Communist but 
they know better and didnt dare say I was one. 

• ° 

I 11 resume this later but you next say what I can address briefly, suggsting a 
docu-novel. Ehat is a kind of writing beyond me. I could not begin to do something that 
would be any good. Back beginning in 1965, when Jt was making many trips to Mew York, I 
took a fairly large reel-to-rrel recorder with me and on the way back dictated notes 
and began. to write a novel. I then believed that what might not be publishable as non- 
fiction might be as a novel. I did worse tha# I'd have done at the typewriter because I 
was dictating and because of “he conditions under which I did it, but it stu&c so badly 
I abandoned that idea after barely starting it. I am not a novelist, have never thought 
as one and could not begin to try to be one now. It just would not work. 

ks an indication about my seriousness relating to not writing what I cannfit 
accompany with full documentation I tell you, not to be advertised, abojrt two books I 
started when x was fully capable and for various reasons laid aside to be resumed later. 

3/6/90 In thinking about this overnight I've taken a step that is clear in the enclosed 

copy of my today's letter to David Ignatius of the Washington Post. The planned book is 
Agent Oswald. I.c®uld have done it less well and less completely after the onset of my 
illnesses Dut did not for several reason, tke most comprehensible of which are the fact 
that I do not have space to store a private printing, which would also present serious 
problems in the physical handling of it to send copies out and the fact that Bantam 
on the highest level rejected the book after two of its editors, one then a close friend, 
read what I'd to then written. There are some topics tf)at remain unacceptable officially 
and commercially. Another started book I did not finish is The King Conspiracies. I laid 
it aside, intending to complete it after I got the records for which I sued in Civil 
action 75-1996. I now have more documentation than can possibly be used and as a practical 
matter do not have access to it because of ny limitations. I can't exaggerate how important 
a book that. could be. iiightly or wrongly I decided that without the documentation it could 
not be published commercially and could not survive the attacks it would assuredly generate. 

as I told you before, I can't talk myself into doing -anything I have reason to 
believe might reduce the acceptability of the work that is completed. 

Where you refer t«& the docu-novel you describe it as " a documentary book on the 
spooks." Aside from the fact that the abuses of which you Know are of me, this has been 
done many times, and the spooks survive, unchanged. 

You next say I am fighting "losing battles." as you see it, this is true, as I see 
lit maybe it won't be. I also see the purposes to be served that I've indicated, serving 
history in particular , in a way that can 1 t be used ty undermine my existing work. 

There is an additional consideration, the state ox my health and what that can do 
to the quality of anytuing I wrote for publication. 
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X do, ve-y much, appreciate your interest and your willingness to help. In your 
thinking you are the 'prg^S'^ragroatist and I the romantic. I am being practical and I 
have a long and painful history to draw upon. «.s It relates to publishing, on which I 
have for history a considerable file, my first book became a best-seller under the most 
adverse of conditions and when I did not have a penny to advertise or promote it. It 
was rejected at least 100 times here and abroad, without a single adverse editorial 
comment on it. I brought it out in a general— circulation edition in early nay, 1966, 
after publishing a limited edition August, 1965. almost a month to the data after this 
1966 edition I yttepded^the annual convention of the American "ooksellers Association. 

At least 20 of the 1 publishers expressed their admiration for my publishing it myself 
and im ALcjLtly or explicitly confessed their fear of publishing it. Including those 
regarded as liberals, of whom I remember ttitadel, which had published extremely liberal, 
perhaps also radical books. 

In what I remember telling you, earlier both Pocket ■“ooks and Joubleday had con- 
fessed fear along with admiration of the book. Pocket had predicted it would be the 
best-selling book of 1965, yet refused to publish it. As I said, they had good reasons 
for their fear , which was different but real, without their special problem wit^ the 
government I think they might well have been the exception and published it. 

We'll see how Ignatius reacts. If he reacts. 

I think the King book could have kssx better prospects of commercial publishing 
interest but making the approaches is now an impossibility for me. I can't travel as I 
would have to and then I'd still have the problems of no real access to the essential 
documentation and should I be able to get help on that v which, by the way, I have tried 
to get often enough, without success) x lack confidence in my writing now, for the 
health reasons I've indicated. 

1 here are those who could have made these works possible but they've done nothing. 
There are more who are not as close as real friends who could have and have refused. As 
you can see, you have me thinking about this and I've taken one step in writing Ignatius. 
I've gotten a couple of other ideas and I'll be thinking about 'Ssa'Tjhem and see if maybe 
they can be practical. 

W'liat I want. Serendipity Joe, is success, not ego-indulgence. You have made a 
pleasant discovery by accident, but it won't work in the form in which you see it. 

If it could be possible as I see and have seen it - for years - it could be of the greatest 
impact, including as you see it. 

I realizd that these serious health problems have made changes in me, inclduing in 

energy , which now is quite limited. I think my record reflects a willingness to persevere 
against heavy odds. The real question is, what is now possible for me and in general. 

It is no comfort to believe that what I have can be of the very greatest importance 
to the country ana that when x die it may die with me. As much as I can I will leave it 
for the use of others but there is no jperson who can begin with the knowwledge I have 
and it is not likely that anyone will have the interest, time 4 &?-means to confront the 
great mass of my materials. 

You quote "Waflsworth(?)" on wasting our ppwere (that was Longfellow's middle name). 

I remind you that I was not intimidated by Wordsworth's line about not being the first 
the new to try or the last to put the old aside and succeeded in both. True, that is past. 
In a sense, I've lived up to Kennedy's charge, to ask what I can do for my oountry. But 
there remains the general applicability of the words of a man I did not admire, LBJ, that 
politics is the art of the possible. I believe it is the romantic^, not the prgamatist, 
who sees what now is possible. 

- love you more, not less, for your serendipitous thought and your persistence with 
it and the accompanying offers. 


sincerely, 



